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			My Nana Girven, you were the inspiration for all in my life.

			To my family, 

			Here is a little of what makes me who I am.

			Melanie and Amanda, thank you for all the patience and help you have given me as I have ventured into the technical world of literature.

			With love

			Mum x

			 

			‘Everyone needs the miracle of Magic in their lives’
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The Pebble

			Stopping for a picnic lunch while out in the country, the Brambly family, Thomas, Louisa, Georgia and Jacob, sit under the shade of a willow tree beside a stream.

			“It’s so boring, in the country. What’s exciting about living on a farm? Just smelly animals and dirt I would rather be back in the city with my friends, listening to my iPod and playing computer games,” says Jacob.

			“I have already told you we are looking to buy a farm in the country to get away from the city life. There is far too much pollution for our liking. It is no longer a good environment to bring up a family”.

			“Your mother and I have decided that the fresh country air will do us all the world of good.” says Mr Brambly.

			“What do you think Georgia, isn’t it better back in the city”?

			“Oh, I don’t know, I’m quite happy just doing my own thing anywhere”

			“That’s because you don’t have any friends”

			“Yes, I do, they just live further away and I see them at school.”

			“Will you two stop bickering? Go and find something to do while your father and I set out the lunch, we have further to go until we find a suitable farm.

			“Look at Hunter he’s already chasing rabbits, and Marmalade is looking for field mice. How she got to be in the car I’ll never know.”

			Walking off towards the stream Jacob picks up a pebble and throws it at the water in frustration. As he watches it the pebble skips over the water three times and then disappears. Suddenly a rainbow fish pops up out of the water and spits the pebble back at him, hitting Jacob in the back of the neck.

			“Ouch! Georgia, why did you do that?

			“Do what, I’m sitting here admiring the flowers and the pretty rainbow over there”

			“You threw a pebble at me and it hit me in the back of the neck.”

			“No, I didn’t, there aren’t any pebbles here in the grass”

			“Well, what’s this then a marshmallow? Asks Jacob, throwing the pebble to Georgia.

			Picking up the pebble Georgia can see pretty colours in it and pops the pebble in her pocket for later.

			“Lunch is ready, come and sit down and have something to eat; I have made your special chocolate cake for after.”

			Soon the Bramblys, Marmalade and Hunter are back in the four-wheel drive, and travelling down a leafy lane.

			Georgia can feel something in her pocket and remembers the pebble. Rubbing it between her fingers it starts to glow. She holds it up to the sunlight streaming through the window to see the colours. All of a sudden there’s a blinding flash. Mr Brambly slams his foot on the brake and the car screeches to a sudden stop.

			When the family open their eyes, they find they are no longer in the four-wheel drive but on the back of a wagon being pulled by a horse and a mule that are wearing straw hats. The Bramblys are all dressed in very old fashion clothes, surrounded by their worldly possessions and feeling rather confused. Marmalade is sitting on Mrs Bramblys knee and Hunter is running alongside the wagon. In Georgias hand is the shiny pebble.
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The Old Thatched Cottage

			Hidden in a bramble hedge along the leafy lane is an old wooden gate.

			As the wagon got to the gate, something magical happened. It swung open all by itself, or so it seemed.

			Now Horace the horse and Buckwheat the mule didn’t know why, but their feet turned to the right and took the family, wagon and all their belongings through the gateway.

			The family was so surprised, and had they looked down they would have seen the fairies and sprites leading Horace and Buckwheat up the lane, leaving sparkly footprints in the dust.

			On top of the hill sits an old thatched cottage all lonely and forlorn.

			With chimney askew, and thatch falling down, the window panes were broken, and the front door covered with roses and ivy.

			As soon as the family see the cottage, they fall in love with it.

			“Oh! Thomas what a beautiful cottage, I couldn’t have asked for a better gift” says Mrs Brambly, for you see today is Mrs Bramblys birthday.

			The family climb down from the wagon, Hunter runs off to explore and Marmaduke follows the family into the cottage.

			Mr Brambly goes up the stairs to inspect the rafters and roof, Georgia and Mrs Brambly inspect the downstairs, Jacob just sits on a rickety chair, with a scowl on his face and Marmaduke starts sniffing around all of the rooms and finds a hint of a mouse smell which makes his tail and whiskers twitch.

			Suddenly there is barking coming from outside in the yard, Jacob goes outside to see what is going on and sees Hunter wagging his tail at another dog.

			Standing beside the dog is an old lady, her name is Granny Smith.

			“Good afternoon young man, might I ask who you are and what you are doing here?”

			“I’m Jacob and I don’t want to be here.”

			By now the rest of the family have come outside to see what the ruckus is all about.

			“Jacob that is no way to speak to someone, where are your manners?” says Mrs Brambly.

			“Sorry my name is Jacob and this is my mother, Father and sister Georgia, that is Hunter our dog.”

			“Thank you for the apology, my name is Granny Smith and I live in the woods not far from here, this is Brodie my dog, she let me know that someone had arrived at the cottage.

			“Hello Granny Smith, I am Thomas Brambly and this is my wife Louisa, we have been looking for a place in the country to buy, do you know if it is for sale?”

			“Lovely to meet you all, the cottage isn’t for sale however it is looking for new owners and it seems to have chosen a new family to take care of it.”

			“Who does it belong to so we may introduce ourselves and ask if we may live here, it is perfect for what we are looking for.”

			“Oh, the cottage doesn’t belong to anyone but its self, it has chosen you as a family to live here, mind you, it looks as if it could do with some repairs.”

			“I have noticed that there are some minor repairs to be done and I’m happy to do them I just need to know where I could get the bits and pieces to do the repairs.”

			“Further down the lane is a small village, there’s a wonderful shop there that has everything and anything you might need.”

			“Thank you, Granny Smith, I also have noted there are little bits and pieces that need doing in the downstairs areas,” says Mrs Brambley, “we’ll make a list of things needed and go there tomorrow”.

			Granny Smith and Brodie head home, the Brambly family move their belongings, which somehow mysteriously are on the back of the wagon, into the cottage.

			The cottage is clean enough for now but will need a good spring clean, choosing a bedroom each, Georgia and Jacob take their belongings upstairs and make their beds ready for the evening.

			Mr and Mrs Brambly bring in the rest of the household bits and pieces, then Mr Brambly calls for Jacob to come with him to the barn to store what is left on the wagon.

			The next morning the family go to the village and buy everything that is needed for the repairs then head home as there is much to be done while the weather is fine.

			Mr Brambly gets busy and straightens the chimney, repairs the thatch and window panes then gives the outside of the cottage a new coat of paint.

			Mrs Brambly trims the roses and ivy from the front door.

			She cleans the cottage from top to bottom, inside and out, and hangs pretty curtains at the windows.

			Georgia puts the pebble on her bedroom windowsill in the sunshine.

			Soon the cottage looks loved once again.

			There are gardens and fruit trees galore.

			The birds, bunnies, foxes and squirrels discovered the gardens and made it their home also.

			Mr Brambly builds a chicken coop and a kennel for Hunter.

			Of course, Marmalade the cat in her orange fluffy coat, just moved into the kitchen and claimed the mat by the fire.

			One sunny day Georgia and Jacob decide to explore.

			Across the meadow they go, where butterflies are dancing and bees are buzzing.

			On down to the brook that flows into a pond, where rushes and water iris grow.

			Floating on the water are beautiful lilies hiding the water sprite.

			All looks very quiet and peaceful, but little do Georgia and Jacob know, there are creatures above and below.

			They sit down on their blanket that starts to shimmer, open up the picnic basket, finding cupcakes, sandwiches and lemonade that Mrs Brambly had packed.

			Soon something very magical begins to happen.

			All around them the air begins to glow, and from under the water up pops Tootles the turtle dressed in a green patchwork coat, with a golden trumpet in his hand, onto a large flat rock he climbs.

			Next come François the frog and his band, all dressed in striped waistcoats, they climb up onto the rock.

			They have with them a piano, drums and clarinet.

			From out of the rushes comes Charlie the cricket and his cousins, smartly dressed in red trousers and green shirts, bringing with them banjos, fiddles and violin.

			Strolling along without a care in the world is Gadsby the grasshopper, looking dusty but dapper.

			Dressed in black trousers, and black coat, white shirt a bowtie aflutter, and on top of his head a bowler hat.

			His worldly goods tied up in a red checked scarf at the end of a pole.

			He heard the commotion and stopped to see, a band of sorts setting up ready to play.

			Now it just happened that tied up in the red checked scarf, is a bright shiny harmonica, humming a tune.

			 

			By now Georgia and Jacob are spell bound and couldn’t move if they wanted, so they sit ever so silent and still.

			They don’t notice the ants enjoying the picnic or the bunnies sitting nearby.

			A rainbow appears, the music begins, and very soon the hummingbirds, skylarks and swallows were singing along.

			The damsels, dragonflies, butterflies and bees with their gossamer wings start to dance.

			They are joined by Beatrice and Beaugilea beetle, along with all of their friends.

			From under the water the trout hear the music; they swim to the surface and spurt sparkling fountains of water.

			The wind starts blowing ever so gently; the bluebells and sunflowers start dancing.

			The dandelion heads sway to the music and float in the breeze.

			A spider sitting on the dandelion seed floats by and tickles Jacob on the nose that made him sneeze.

			All of a sudden, the music stops and the spell is broken. In the blink of an eye the band disappears, the rainbow, the trout and the bunnies too.

			Jacob and Georgia thought maybe it had been a dream, fore when they look at the rock and the pond all they see is the rushes, iris and water lilies, along with the sound of the water flowing over the rocks into the pond.

			So, they pack up their picnic basket and head back home to the thatched cottage on the hill.

			Little did they know, but the band was practising for the “ugly bug’s ball”.

			In the yard scratching around are Hettie and Harriett the hens in their speckled dresses, with their chicks all fluffy and yellow.

			Rodney the rooster in his coat of many colours, and beautiful tail feathers, crows at Harrie the hawk overhead.

			Petunia and Prunella pig all pretty in pink lay in a pond of mud as happy as can be.

			Hunter the dog lays in the sun by his kennel swatting at Freddie the fly who keeps dancing on his nose.

			As Georgia and Jacob walk past the barn, they see Cassie the cow and her calf daisy eating the hay, Mr Brambly has put in the stall for Horace the horse.

			They take off their shoes and go inside where Mrs Brambly is preparing their dinner.

			Mrs Brambly asks them how their day has been; they tell her about the pond and what they thought they had seen.

			She listens with interest, and smiles, happy her children have great imagination.

			Curled up on the mat by the fire is Marmalade, pretending to be asleep, but she has one ear listening and a smile on her face because Marmalade knows the secret of the old thatched cottage and farm.

			She has one eye open and is watching the little hole in the wall under the dresser, fore she was sure she had seen a mouse scurry by, or was it just a reflection from the fire playing tricks on her eye?

			Sure enough, Matilda mouse carrying a basket is busy collecting crumbs of bread and cheese that had been dropped on the floor while Mrs Brambly was preparing dinner for the family.

			Soon Mr Brambly comes in from the barn, all of the family wash their hands, in the bowl, sit down at the table and give thanks to God for the lovely warm cottage with the thatched roof, the food on the table, and the wonderful day they have all enjoyed.

			The sun is setting and it is time for bed.

			Georgia and Jacob climb the stairs to their beds leaving almost invisible footprints in the fairy dust.

			Soon they are dreaming of the band down by the pond.

			Or was it a dream, maybe it was magic.

			Because you see the old thatched cottage has woven a spell on the Brambly family.

			

		

[image: ]

			



		

The Ugly Bug Ball

			Outside in the dark Ollie the owl starts hooting and the magic of the night begins.

			With eyes wide open and wings flapping, he flies around the barn once, leaving a thin gossamer trail of dust.

			Then off into the night to watch over the yard and to look for tasty titbits for his dinner.

			As Ollie flies by he sees Reynard the fox in his orange coat, sneaking up to the chicken coop door, he lets out a hoot and a screech.

			This wakes up Hunter who barks very loudly and chases Reynard the fox away.

			Now all this commotion wakes up marmalade the cat, who stretches with disdain and goes outside to see what the entire ruckus is about.

			Rodney the rooster, who is perched on top of the chicken coop, crows his thanks to Ollie for alerting them all to the sneaky Reynard the fox.

			Marmalade decides that now she is awake, she might as well go out on patrol to see that all is safe around the cottage and yard.

			Along with Hunter they start with the barn.

			Up in the rafters they spy Raymond the rat, scurrying along with a sack full of corn on his back.

			Marmalade slinks off over the hay bales, but Hunter barks” watch out”.

			This frightens Raymond and he drops his sack which lands on Marmalades head, who lets out a yowl and runs to the barn door and out into the yard.

			Now all this
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